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BLAH BLAH, QUACK QUACK 


a funny-animal editorial by 
FRANK BRUNNER 


Some of you might say, “why?+.,.why funny animals?" "why QUACK?" 7 June 1976 

Well, I could hand you sone witticisns about the tine being right Nave, S¥t dn traneie 

and teaders ready for a resurgence of this genre, but rather than 

Sounding 1ike sone burnt-out N.Y. comies hack, I'11 simply sayr 1 

want to-do this. I like doing it. Okay, people, these are Frank's personal 
arily ay om or the 


QUACK created itself in an atmosphere of spontaneity surrounding other people's in this book. While I agree 
ny poster "The Duckaneer™, which sparked the imagination of our Sith many of his expreseed sentineste; “I'm 
publisher Mike to present the comic which you now hold, The title | not personally so negative these days about 
was a flash in the mind of Jan, my wife. And the many creative "big publishers" and the "East Coast’ 
people who contributed their ideas and work to this first issue of | pentality. They have their ways, we at 
QUACK saw, too, an opportunity co do what they like to do. This StarReach have ours--and that includes 
is something the East Coast publishers do not seem to grasp. Such ¥.Y.-based talents as Alan Kupperberg 
After all, it's not supposed to be fun, it's work, Imean, comics | and Howie Chaykin. 
fare serious business, right? Well, despite the long, laborious 
hours, to me comics are fun, Otherwise, why would we stay inthis | still, I'd Like to reaffirm that a major 
crazy racket?) I like Eo have fun ané I’ think you do too. motivation for all of us on this book has 
Aetually, QUACK cones as a direct result of the "big" publishers een fun = our ovm and hopefully yours as 
{pnoring a pool of talent and ideas sinply because of geography well. 

ind their preconeeived-formila methods} yes, a reaction on our 
part in one way, but more an advance market on the road to # new We well and enjoy letters, rite us, we 
| Gnd nore open-minded way of thinking about comics. even answer upon occasion, 


If you think that conic books are fun and you enjoy what we're yeas . . 
trying to do here, give us the kind of support you give the y Zz 
"establishment" comics and we'll continue giving you our alter 

nat ive=qUACK! 

So just thanks, 


Frank 


Oakiand, cA 
May, 1976 


IP Wo 


BP Ro 


For her creation of the 
title “Quack.” her 
expert cover-coloring 
assistance, but more 
for her many ideas 
and intense spivitual 
Support, we want to 


publicly thank 


Jan Brunner 
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ANY SIMILARITY TO REAL PERSONS, LIVING OR DEAD, OR REAL ANIMALS, EXCEPT FOR PURPOSES OF SATIRE, IS COINCIDENTAL. 


QUACKERSVILLE, HOWEVER, THIS Al NONCONFORMIST... » EVEN NOW AS DAWN 
SAM: A TIME STORY 1S NOT A NIGHT TRIPPER AND. IMPENDING- DEADLINE 
ABOUT THEM. THIS DOWN THE STREETS APPROACH, THIS ONE 
DECENT DUCKS 1S A TALE OF OF FANTASY... A 1S LABORING TO , 


ARE ASLEEP. 


A WEIRDO.,,. COMIC ARTIST! MAKE IT REAL 


< N 
Aa . 
Z WRITTEN AND LUSTRATED BY | | 
Cae = 
yA) HR ve 
Y] EMBELLISHED BY STEVE LEIALOHA ‘| 
LETTERED BY TOM ORZECHOWSK) 
ven \ > 
(—_—N } 


pec nn wuee Aan Ic<T FESR 


TAKES THE 


sueway into WS 
HIS OFFICE TO 
DELIVER HIS 


DEXTER'S MIND WANDERS AS HE AAECHANICALLY 
CLIMES THE STEPS... 
= 7 


\ MAYBE THIS IS IT... 


HELL LIKE THIS 
STRIP, 


HUMANS !! PIRATES 
DON'T SELL! AND 
NOBODY CAN RELATE 
TO APES! 


DAAC insets ABOUT 


(PSSST... DON'T 
LOOK NOW BUT 
HERE COMES DAT 
QUEER DEXTER! 
HE STILL Plays | 
WIT PENCILS!) 


AND WHY DON'T YEAH, SURE... 


DEXTER RETREATS HOOBOY., GETTIN’ 
YOU GO OUT UNDERSTAND. TO HIS STUDIO... FOGGY... CAN'T 
WITH GIRLS ‘ HE'S GOT A CONCENTRATE... 
LIKE A NORMAL < CAR, Hub... YEAH, MIGHT AS WELL 
DuCcK? . GOODBYE. START LAYING. 
OUT THE NEXT 
DUCKANEER. 


STORY... AND 
TRY TO FORGET 
Za ABOUT SHIRLEY, 


si 


f, BACK... BACK DEXTER'S MIND. 
DRIETS IN TIME, BACK BEFORE 
DUCKS RULED THE WORLD... TO 
THAT HALE -AAYTHICAL TIME WHEN 
HUMANS REIGNED SUPREME 
AND PIRATES RULED THE WAVES! 


You FOOL! 
TLL HAVE YOU 


Bin BOY? &% BY GOD, LL HAVE 
" 7 YOu FOR DINNER 
I= YOU DON'T GET 


DExTER'S SEARCH WHAT A DUMB THING TO 
FOR THE FLAG TURNS - BE LAYING IN THE MIDDLE 
MINUTE ~ A INTO AN EXPLORATION OF THE FLOOR! I'LL 
st JOLLY ROGER 1S OF THE SHIPS HOLD, MOVE IT BEFORE SOME- 
4 WHAT THEY USED ONE GETS HURT! 
ITS TRUE,TA [) To CALL A FLAG 
ABOARD AN BEARING A 
ANCIENT SAILING SMILING SKULL- 
VESSEL AND... ANG THAT 


THINK ITS. 
LOOSENING. 


THE JOLLY, 
ROGER! 


7 BEFORE DEXTER ACCOMPLISHES H/S GOOD PEED... 


DOING... BUT THATS 
THE SHIP'S PLUG! 


ANO_ YOU'RE ABOU 
TO LET IN THE SEA. 


TM KATRINA HAWKING, CAP’ 
ALL 


TAIN'S 
ME 


BOY, AMI GLAD YOU 
STOPPED ME! T MIGHT 
HAVE SUNK, THE 
WHOLE SHIP! 

DON'T THANK ME, 
I'VE THOUGHT OF 


DOING ITMYSELE!/ 

BUT YOU DIDN'T LOOk. 

LIKE YOU KNEW WHAT 
YOU WERE DOING! 


THANKS 


MATE... BUT YOU CAN 
KITTY, _1 WAS TAKEN PRISONER. 
6 


THAN SWORD- 
POINT THESE 
DAYS! 


INSOM. a 
WISELY, I ELECTED TO JOIN 
THE CREW! 


Suddenly... AN ALAR 


ALL HANDS 
ON DECK: 


BATTLE 
STATIONS! 


CONVINCING- 
WITH A 


H 
SWORO! 


IRA 1S HEARD 
UP ABOVE... 


in ANO HE'S, 
SPOILING 
FOR A FIGHT! 


vA A AND FOR ALL WHOIS ZE 
HOW TO FIGHT! i} “\ BETTER BUCCANEER ! 


J 
Py aal STAND BY 


TO REPEL 
BOARDERS! f 


FIRE AT WILL, Me BUCKOS! LETS ) MINTER Ay 215 WILL DECIDE ONCE 
SHOW THOSE BILGE RATS aval 
y wrt 


DEATH TO 
CAPTAIN: 
BLOODB ATH! 


2 


AMIDST BELCHING CANNON SMOKE, 
GRAPPLING HOOKS FLY! AND WITH 
DIRKS IN HAND ANP PISTOLS PRIMED, 
THE RIVAL CREWS BEGIN THE DEADLY | | 
CONTEST! FIGHTING IS BITTER WITH 


NO QUARTER ASKED ANP NONE GIVENL i 
| 9 i} 
2 


ij 


A FILTHY DECK /S WASHED RED. 
WITH SPILT BLOOD IN A VERITABLE 
MAELSTROM OF INSENSIBLE 
VIOLENCE THAT CAN ONLY END 
WITH ONE MASTER. OF THE 


I DON'T KNOW WHO THESE 
GUYS ARE... BUT IT CERTAINLY 
LOOKS LIKE THEY PLAY 
FOR KEEPS! 


MY GOD, THEYRE 
DROPPING LIKE 


SIGHT! T CAN'T. 
JUST STAND HERE 


SO WHILE _NO ONE IS LOOKING, I'LL SUST 

BORROW THIS GUY'S PISTOL. 'BESIDES, HES 

IN NO CONDITION TO USE IT! AND ZT MAY 
NEED IT! BA 


Bur vexrers 
MOVEMENT HAS 


‘OT GON 
ONNOTICEDL 


Z AINO WHEN THE COMBAT 
1S FINALLY OVER, IT IS 
LAP A VICTORIOUS BLOODBATH 
ZA WHO MAKES THE CUSTOM- 
= (| ARY OFFER TO THOSE 


INTO_ANY MORE 
TROUBLE! 


CAPTAIN SLASH IS 
DEAD! SERVE ME NOW 
OR WALK THE PLANK ! 


HEY, THAT GUYS 
NOT DEAD, ANO 


MY PRACTICE AT 

CONEY ISLAND. 
SHOOTING GALLERIES Y7/ 
HAS FINALLY PAID OFF. 
TLC BEA HERO! 


HOWEVER, DEXTER'S AMUSEMENT 
PARK MARKSMANSHIP LEAVES MUCH 
TO. BE DESIRED, AND HIS SHOT /S 
DEFLECTED OFF 4 PULLEY... 


Bioor Bary. WHIRLS TO SEE ONLY DEXTER 


YOU DOWN _THE 
MIDDLE! 


ESEASNG HE , ANDING:, PISTOL STILL SMOKING ! 
Ue YOU LITTLE BAG OF. 
MOST UNAMUSING: SEAGULL DROPPINGS! p é 
FASHIO! TM GOING TO SPLIT a 
" 


NG 


JUST MY LUCK, 
HE DIED. 
BEFORE HE 
COULD FIRE | 
AND TAA 
COOKED iF T 


DON'T HIDE ... 
AND FAST! 


CAPTAIN BLOODBATH! 
f WAG ae 


Ck 
AIMING AT YOU! 


IN THE DARI 
DEXTER MANAGES 
TO STUMBLE OVE! 
THE PLUG AGAN 


I'M GONNA RUN YA 


DEXTER MOVED FASTER THAN 
THROUGH LIKE A HE HAS EVER. MOVED AND 
SAUSAGE! CAPTAIN BLOODBATHS SWORD 
PENETRATES SOFT CORK! 


WICK, DEXTER, 
TAKE AY DIRK 
ANO WHEN HE 
TURNS ARO! 

LET HIAK 

HAVE IT! 


YOU MEAN... 
I SHOULD Just 
STAB HIM? 


NC, an 


OOSENED BY DEXTERS 
"REViOUS TAMPERING, 
THE SEA PLUG FLIES IN 

BLOODBATH'S FACE! 


4 WATER SENDS Hi 
YURTLING ACROSS THE 


NONSENSE! You 
DEFEATED HIM 
FAIR AND SQUARE! 


Fi GERS 
A MOMENT IN TOTAL 
DISBELIEF OF WHAT HAS B 

My HAPPENED, THEN 
COLLAPSES, DEAD. 


KITTY AND 

DEXTER MANAGE TO RE-PLUG- 

THE SHIP AND COME ON DECK, 

WHERE THE CREW IS. WELL INTO GEE, AML 


THEIR VICTORY CELEBRATION 


REALLY THE 
CAPTA\ 


TO THE CAPTAINS...er 
YOUR. CABIN, SIR! YOU MUST 
BE TIRED, £ KNOW I AM! 


BY MORNING, THE CREW HAS DRIED OUT AND CAPTAIN DEXTER ADDRESSES THEN... 


AK YS 
iv 


HANGES, 

EVERYTHING 
WILL_BE THE 
SAME, BOYS... 


IN FACT, MR. 

DUCKANEER , 

YOU AND YOUR. 
MATE ARE LEAVING 
US... BY WAY O' 
THE PLANK! LET'S 
SEE HOW GOOP 
THEY FLOAT, 

MATES! 


GOOPBYE, 
DEXTER! 


I'M SINKING, 
MUCK... 


GOODBYE... 


HEY, YOU ON 
GOOFBALL. 
OR SUMPIN? 


Whew, ONLY 
A DREAM... 
I GOTTA GET 


OUT OF THIS 
BUSINESS. 


KNOWN A ‘Duck. 
COULD NEVER FIND 
ACCEPTANCE IN 

& WORLD OF 
SAVAGE APES! 


WHEN HOPE IS GONE, 

DESPAIR SUBMERGING FAITH - 
LOOK TO THE SHADOW: 

AND REJOICE! = 

FOR THERE YOU'LL FIND 


TWILIGHT IN SLUM CITY. 
A LONELY NIGHT, DISTURBED ONLY BY THE RHYTHMIC PATTERN OF FEET ON PAVEMENT. 
THE SOOND OF FEAR! 


co] 


Bed BowarsLapirscPaays 


papas 


AGEL- 
BRAINS? 
TOGETHER! 

GET HIM 
| | TOGETHER!’ 


y 


(OULD BE IN ORI 


z 
S 
= 
g 
Ea 
ut 
a 
S 
2 
Fs 


GEE, MR. WRAITH, ONLY NOW: 
YOU WERE JUST WHAT KIND OF 
WUN- DERFUL! HONEST LABOR 
NOW 1 CAN QUIT CAN I FIND?. 
THIS HOOKING: 

RACKET FOREVER! 


OR. 

FREE-LANCE 

AGS-KISSER 
SEND | 

bp, RESUME 


v. fl QUITTING FOR 
RAAB es 08 


THE INEDIBLE EXPLOITS OF 


THE JUNK-FOOD MONKEY//-“s— 
YEOW! Sena 
MALBO 


BY THE WAY, FOLKS, 
YALL KNOW THAT 
MAKES A 
Tt LAN’ DELICIOU: 
\ BREAKFAST? CRUNCHY 
AS HELL, TOO!) 


(TALL BEGAN AT ONE OF THE NUMER- +:-WHERE THE NOTORIOUS FAST-FOOD 
OUS MACKS BIG -BOY-IN-THE -BOxX FANCIER, YOt*ALL G/BBON, |S ABOUT 
DRIVE-IN HAMBURGER RESTAURANTS... TO ENJOY HIS FAVORITE TREAT... 


Bui SKIMP ON TH’ 
TH’ TRIMMINGS, GREASY 
y ONIONS, HEAH?, 


STORY AND ART©1976 BY SCOTT SHAW! * LETTERING BY BUD GUTZ 


AH, YAS... ]MUNCHE NOTHIN’| [...NOT TO MENTION ITS HOLY COWS AH CAIN‘T 
QUITE AS TASTY AS A 3CHOMPL HEALTHFUL. EAT THIS! MAH HAM- 
BOMBASTO- BURGER BENE -- BURGER'S GOT A PIECE £ 
SCHOFFS O! MEAT 1N IT! 4 


EY AN 
PITS 


HEY, YOUNG FELLER, YOU TH’ 


“AH'M YOU-ALL GIBBON, THET'S WHO! 
MANAGER HEAH? 


TH’ LI'L MONKEY WHO WAS BORN AN’ 
AB RAISED IN A ZOO DOWN SOUTH... FED 
ME NOTHIN’ BUT JUNK-FO0R (TIL 
VER IT /" 


i 
ie 


ole 
Wain. 


< 34 
“AH _WAS A HEALTHY LI'L Guy... ‘TIL AH FOUND 
OUT THETS ALL AH COULO EAT... AH HAD 
TURNED ALLERGIC TO REAL FOOp!” 


<9) 
Q 
iS 


SO, AH BECAME THE EXPERT ON JUNK FOOD... 
AH EVEN DO COMMERCIALS / AN‘AH LOVE YOAH 
BOMBASTO-BURGERS/ THEAH ALMOST TOTALLY 
SYNTHETIC! WITHOUT BURGERS, AH’D EX-PIRE 
FROM A SOYBEAN DEFICIENCY/ 


Now, 


WHAT ABOUT 
THIS HEAH 
SUGHE 


WHY, SHOAH/ TH’ PRES-| 


¥) . IDENT Of THIS WHOLE 
COMPANY‘S_ BEEN IN A TURMOIL! SHEBANG/ GOT LOST ONA 


IM SORRY, BUT 
I DON'T KNOW, ‘SIR... THE 
SINCE MR. GRABGREASE 


DISAPPEARED? TREASURE HUNT IN 


AFRICA, DIDN‘T HE? 


WAL, DO NOT FEAH, MAH FRIENDS! o. ~AN‘ DOES MY 
AH SHALL FIND YOAH 8&-LOVED TICKET INCLUDE 
p AN SHALL RETURN THOSE IN-FLIGHT 
MEALS ? AH DEARLY} 
LOVE ‘EM, Y’KNOw! 


YOU-ALL_ GIBBON / 
HOW? TH’ HELL CRACKERS, 
ARE YA? UH, GONNA: DO. 
SOME TRAVELIN’? 
HMMM? EH WOT?. 


WAL, 
IF IT AIN'T 


«+-WHO RECENTLY 
LOST A Juicy TV COMMERCIAL YER AH’M HEADIN’ FOAH 
CONT! TO A NEW TUFFAH-TUGO IN 


TRACT 
FOOP-FANCIER OF FAME AFRICA, NEXT WEEK... 


I HATE To SAY SO, 
T WANNA cHagter a) [GIBBON MAY BE ONTO 
PLANE FOR AFRICA... = 
‘NOW s LIKE BIG BUCKS, SINCE... 


«+. 7UFFAH-TUGOS 
WHERE MACK GRABGREASE, 
THE BURGER TYCOON, 

DISAPPEARER... 


‘TUFFAH-TUGO, BUT BWANMA/ PLEASE... 
ONE WEE LATE Es- WAIT/ FOUR PEOPLE 
TM SORRY, BWANA GIBBON, HAVE ALREADY VANISHED 
BUT ANOTHER AMERICAN OUT THERES 
SHOWED UP LAST WEEK 
AND TOOK OUR ONLY 
GUIDE WITH HIM/ 


< AN’ THEY HAVEN‘T 
RETURNED/ SOME- RIGHT TRACK/ AN 
AH BET ONE OF 
‘EMS THET RASCAL 
CRACKUHS/ 


WHAT AH i 
% 


WOULON‘T GIVE FOAH 


AND SO, THE Ss eX : 

INSATIABLE aN AN 

SIMIAN SETS 

OUT ALONE PEPSI! ie 
be ‘ 


INTO THE 
WILDERNESS, 
“HACKING HIS 
WAY THRU 
THE DENSE 


a 
AN’ MEBBE 
A COUPLE 0’ 
PEANUT BUTTER 
CUPS... 


WAL, NOW... WHATS THIS? YEP... AN’ ITS BEEN 

LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE ENGRAVED TO... YOU-ALL, DON’T PANIC/ 
DROPPEP HIS WATCH... WHAT DO YOAH WILEY 
ANIMAL INSTINCTS TELL: 


ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT, 
TAKE IT EASY WITH 
THEM THINGS/ 


HOWDY 
FOLKS/ MAH 


HALP/ HA? UH, HOWDY, GUYS’ 


RIGHT NICE 
SPEARS TOO! 


ALL HAIL THE MACK | GRABGREASE /? 
SON OF THE SEN SEARCHIN’ 
BURGER GOD OF | | Si AN Low 
HMBUGG6A-TUGOA ! 


SHEH HEH’ 
RIGHT You 
ARE, GIBBON. 


OF COURSE’ ALTHO YOU CAN‘T 
SAY IVE LACKED WS/TORS 
RECENTLY / 


SusT SHUT UP AND 
LISTEN, GIBBON. 
I‘D HEARD RUMORS 
OF A LOST TRIBE 
WITH AN EXOTIC 
RECIPE FOR HAM- 
BURGERS. I CAME HERE 
TO INVESTIGATE...* 


“BY SHEER LUCK, I STUMBLED UPON THIS... 
THE LOST VILLAGE OF HMBU66A-7UGOA!S 
THEYVE GOT THE MOST FABULOUS HAMBURGERS 
ID EVER TASTED! AND THEY MADE THEM 
WITHOUT MEATS" 


SO,,,TLL GET THEIR .. BUT AH CAIN'T 
RECIPE, AN’ MACKS | |AGREE WITH YOAH 
81G-BOY-IN-THE-BOX MOTIVE AND METHOD! 
SAVES MILLIONS EXCUSE ME 

IN MEAT COSTS’ 


THAT. NIGHT... AH’‘LL JEST POKE 
ALONG HEAH, 
=P? 


h, 


_ 


NOW THAT 

THINGSVE 90° 
IQUIETED DOWN A 
TETCH, AH THINK 200R/ LEMME 
AH'LL HAVE A LIL : SEE WHEAH IT’LL 
LOOK-SEE ‘ROUND GET ME... 

THIS PLACE... 


HOT DOG/ AN OL’ 


GOOP GRAVY! HOW 
‘BOUT THAT’ AH‘LL JEST. 
SIT TIGHT ‘TIL 
MORNING... 


THE NEXT MORNING... 


THIS HEAH'S YOAH 
BURGER - GOD TALKIN. 


AH SUGGEST YALL TIE 1M UP AN’ 
GIVE A LISTEN TO THET 
NICE GIBBON FELLER... j 

UH, LETS TALK 


THIS OVER, OKAY? 
SOME FREE 
COUPONS FOR 


+++ THANKS 
RLY SORBET TRicD 
me i] 
Beit sbiee Ale oF JO RIP YOU OFF... 
YOU FOLKS NOW... 
DON’T WORRY, MUM'S, 
THE WORDS 


IAW, SHUCKS, THETS 
OKAY“Y'ALL COULD 


f oenver? \! WELL BROTHERS, THI6 16 ALITLE 
wa dont dou \CGEQ OUSONG T WROTE MYKELE AND IT EA 
SING ONE OF Bar a, KIND'A GOES LIKE THIS... 

SPUR RIGHTEOUS 7 Ue OH IMAMAN WITH 7 

[7 A HUNDRED WOMENS d 4 


AND You KNow MY WEED TASTES SO 2 ae ae THE DESERT 
Pep JUST Li = IMMINS 
iy KE LEMONS do Be THERE SAW SWEET JESUS 


Lae Si 
a ae 
Ow —s as 


H  SAle... ISNT WY WER. ITSURE 
THAT OL VINCENT | IS!.. THEW MUSTVE 
NANI LET HIM OUT OF 
TH ASYLUM EAR 
THIS TIME. 


IM USING M¢ 

\ + {OWN FECES 
i) | AS A BASE FoR 
*-\ {TH Ploments.. 


Y I ELIMINATE TH’ i 
BROWNS AND YELLOWS 
BY FIRST BLEACHING 
TH FeceS..D a 
SHEN ADD THE PloMeNTS |. 
AND STIR UNTIL 
1N'6 A SMOOTH,RICH 


VINCENT 
(S HERE! 


vows iTV 
H GOING VINCENT. 


IN FACT, THIS 
BATCH 1S HARDENING, 
‘50 PLEAGE EXCUSE 


ME WHILE T OBTAINA |. 
FREGH SUPPLY’ 


CONIFF) (SNIFF) 


8 


“ge 
ROOM 


yA 


\ ON THE SKIDS 


CHAPTER SLATTERNRY Witt 

THE PV) °" GET You NOWHERE. 
NO 

LEE SAYS-- LAST NIGHT q 


LEAVE ME 
ALONE! 


“ONCE 1S NO 


BRENDA 
SHOULD HAVE 


HEE OWN DOWN FOR 
SERIES PEANUTS 
“HAVE YOU 
SEEN MY REGIMENT?” J\ WHO'S | 
CARL JUNG | 
( i \ 
ay i 


>! 


s 
cm, 


CO-CREATOR AND ARTIST AND 
WRITER LETTERER 


PP LOOKS LIKE DOGSHIT 
PS HERE TONIGHT. 
WELL, SOME - ; g YOU KNOW 1 


BOPYS sit- DON'T REAP 
TING ON MY BENNY-- MAGA-- 


DID You MAKE 
HAT L/P, OR 
0 YOU REAP IT 


AI! I THINK YOU'RE i Z_ JUST WONDERED WHETHER YOU'D LIKE A 

WONDERFUL, AND'D 2 LOBOTOMY--BuUT I SEE I'M A LITTLE LATE, 

BE THRILLED IF ANP ANYWAY I LEFT My SOUP SPOON AT 
OME . 


YOU FELT THE Bye. 
SAME WAY / eae l| 


WHAT THE 
FUCK DO you 
WANT? HUA? 


“HEY HAS ANYBOCY SEEN MY 
oP SWEET GYPSY ROSE ... 


G@ERITOL 
GENERATION! 7 I'M FRIGHTFULLY 
SORRY, BUT I CAN'T 
POSSIBLY ALLOW 
4 MYSELF TO TOUCH 
THOSE MORBIDLY, 
INFIRM. 


ea 


HOLY Cow, BABY, I DON'T 
WANT A DOSE DAMPENING 
MY ONE-EYED SNAKE. 


MAM'SELLE, MAY I, 1N I WORK FOR THE 
A PREHENSILE MANNER NATIONAL LAMPOON . 
FAMILIARISE WITH A 


CHOICE CONTOUR OF 
YOUR ARSE 7 


I BEG YOUR PAROCON -- 
I HAVE A HIGHLY CULTIVAT- 
EO AFFECTION FOR WOMAN 
WHO CAN RAISE A BETTER 
MUSTACHE THAN Z 

AN? 


$10? THIS BULL- 
SHIT/ you're 
WASTING TIME / 


WATCH THE 
MERCHANDISE 
AND SPEAK 

ENGLISH, YOU 
LITTLE SHIT. 


AH/ AN WTELLECTUAL! 


11. GO ADMIRAL PERRY IS BEING HELD 
EN 


JESUS 
CHRIST! 


8 ce — 
Cuarter 2 Beeins Without Vevey, 


SOMA 


AH YES. -- 
HERE |S WHERE WE 
BELONG ---WOT IN QUEENS 
WITH TUBBY DIVORCEES SEEK- 
ING ROMANCE AT THE EXPENSE 
OF TASTE, .NOT WITH PIGS 
AND PIGLETIES OFFERING UP E 
THEIR ASSES IN SACRIFICE 
TO TONY ORLANDO 4 A 


Fi 
oe" 
—e E 
HABITAT 
OF THE AWARE 
ace THIS 1F OUR 
METIER. 


HAVE YOu 
SEEN THE NEW 
MUZZLE FROM 
HALSTONt 


BRENDA SHOULD 
HAVE HER_OWN SEE --THEY 
» SERIES bert out wHuay } ( ONE 


BE “FRIZZIES" ANDO 
my SHE'S BEN “TITS”. 
eed DEAD Zee WHO's CARL Fee WELDON frees | 
JUNG 7 
GERALVO 
RIVERA tp 
Us 
| 1S 
7} , ) T 
aa e “ONCE IS RS 
fl NOT 
Poor ENOUGH" 
TOTIE &, 2 
1 rieros J) 7 é 7 SLOW 
baa = . Ais SOUTHERN 
= ScREW 
JOUNNY 
Pp | CARSON s 2 : fe 
< : bast \ a 
a - NIGHT i / 
A POWN FoR s 4 
PEANUTS PEOPLE A 
FIVE No MAGAZINE 
MILLION " PROBLEM 


BUICK YEAH--I HEARD youre ~ 
BucK! SHE Was 002 ISH, 
DATING A COHH!| | AREN'T 


BELUGA WHALE YOUR FRIEND'S 
REALLY 
canoxlious! 


CAN 3 HELP IT IE 

A PRESBYTERIAN 
CHIPMUNK PREFERS 
BEING CEBASED BY 
AN ILLITERATE HARD- 
WARE SALESMAN TO 
BEING CHARMEP AND 
COURTED BY A 
CREATIVE JEW EF 


I'M GOIN 

TO ALLOW THIS 
CHRISTIAN OFT 
To Toy WITH MY 


YOU'RE $O 
DRUNK YOU CouLon'T 
COURT YOUR WAY OUT 
OF A SUAGICAL 


SUCDENLY.. WELLE A WHEN DID 


YOU GET HERE? 


/ SMGONG To 
THE JOH -GAK! 


HEY , BUDDY-- 

A@OoP one --* 

SHAKE IT MORE THAN 
TWICE , YOUR PEAY 


ING WITH IT.” 


MEANWHILE, THIS 
SHITHEAD HAS A ‘ 
FAGGOT FRIEND WHO © 
STINKS-- DOES EASILY THE WORST. 
RONALP COLEMAN IMPRESSION I EVER 
HEARD. vA) 


OK FUCKS MERYL! 
an NOW I'M DEPRESSED! 
[a= 


SHE'S A 
WHAT THE FUCK BLOoPyY P&YCHO- 
ARE YOU TALKING ) PATH! SPENT $1X YEARS 
ABOUTE ON THE COUCH--GAVE 
HERSELF AN HONORARY 


DEGREE 
LONGEVITY. 


BUT ALOR- SACRE BLELU- YOU KNOW , IN 
TIMES OF EXTREME 
TENSION DALE L 


“THE OBJECT 
of: OF MY AFFECTION 

WILL ALTER MY 
PERCEPTION.” 


WHERE ARE THE 
MIPPIES OF YESTERYEAR, 
I SAYZ A COVER CHARGE 
TO LISTEN TO THE BISEO 
VERSION OF BEETH- 

OVENS NINTH ON 


BRENCA 
SHOULD HAVE PLUTARCH ANP 
HER OWN NIETZCHE £ DON'T 
SERIES THEY CO°QOCK 
THE BOAT?” 


< 
a \W PEOPLE 
(\ 
yy 


‘| a8 
GERALIO 
RIVERA 


OT 
ne 


“ONCE 16 Ni 
ENOUG 


FUCK THAT! 11'S MY. 
STRIP! L CAN WARP 
REALITY ANY WAY 
I cHoose. 


Y'KNOW, L HAVE THIS. 
CONTINUAL FANTASY 
-- OF GATHERING ALL THE 
WOMEN £ HAVE EV! iy, 
OUT WITH IN AN aes. Wy KZaATTER 
(TORN 


Our- 
selves! 


HILISH, PEON -- 
ANP ADRESSING THEM ABOUT ALL THE 
TIMES YOL/ 


FROM THE PODIUM--~Wow 


HERE'S WHERE YOU FUECKEC UP - BLEW iTZ 


BUT TRUTHFULLY, I'M 
$0 SAAASHEP I CAN 
BE CONVINCED OF 


I'M TAKING A LEAK -- 
I HEAR THERE'S A LOT 
OF GL EASON FREAKS 
IN THE JOHN. 


LM 
INTIMIDATED: 


BOOS HOLY TROUSERS 
-I KNOW I'M PRUNK-- THE 


IF YOu SEE ANY ELOOZIES -- 
GENTILES, PREFERABLY OF IRISH 
EXTRACTION TELL THEM THE fz 
SEMITIC SWEETHEART | 

Y (ERE. 


MEANWHILE. 


AND YOU'RE SURE 
I NEVER INSULTED 
You # 


WY NOTHING xm JUST 
\( BEING WAENLVOUS. 


WE ARE OFF TO 
NEW HEIGHTS, 
NEW HoRIZONs, 


eg 


a> ft 
CAG 


NOT INSIDE FOR A 


is 


eis 


{ MINUTE, AND ALREADY 
FAG BITS. 


TOODLES, AND MAY 
ALL YOUR CONSEQUE! 
BE HAPPY ONES. 


NCES 


S€E YOU IN 
THE 
Seitcaut! 


ANOTHER NIGHT 


MBQOeLOTVDAN | 


OVER, AND THE SAME 
OLO SHIT. L'M GETTING 
OL?, AND, WELL... 


L THINK THE 
POWER BASE HAS 
SHIFTED. IN THE 
SIXTIES, WHEN THE 
FREAKS WHERE 
THE MAIN SQUEEZE, 
THERE WAS A 
VERBAL QUALITY 
TO THE TIMES, 
AND THEY 

WERE Goo> 

TIMES. 


SEX WENT FROM BEING A 
COMFORTABLE WARMTH To A 
DIRTY JOKE --COCKTAIL PARTY 
SUBJECT. MAYBE IT WAS 

BETTER THAT Way --- L 


HOW RERRES- 
BION IS SNEAK- 
ING BACK, AND 
THEY DON'T 
KNOW IT. 


MEANWHILE, ON THE, 
SIDELINES, THE HITTERS 

AN? FRATBOYS WATCHED, 

DRINKING BEER AND CoP- 


. PING FEELS WHILE WE 


SMOKED POPE AND 
FUCKED. 


THEN THEY BECAME 
ASSIMILATED , AND BROLIGHT| 
AN INCREDIBLE EXTERNALITY 
TO THE CULTURE, MUSIC 
WASN'T MEANT TO BE LISTEN- 
ED TO--- JUST DANCED AT. 


CLOTHES Horses CAME 

BACK---AND ELEGANT 

LOOKING WOMEN -- BUT 

WITH WADS OF CHEWING 
GUM 


YOU'RE DEPRESSING 
THE SHIT OUT OF 
MES 


WHY 0% 2M 
PROBABLY WRONG. 
REMEMBER ~~~ 
EVERYTHING 
HAPPENS. 


THAT'S WHAT 
SCARES ME! 


ONLY CURIOUS 
ABOUT ONE 
THING -~ 


-- BUT WHERE 
DID THESE 
cute 


2 iD 
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VAS My EXPERIMENT & YUP, \T WORKED 
SUCCESS? VELL, VAS ALL RIGHT’ YOU RE- 
IT? QvICK, B.B. CREATEP LIFE... 


“THE CASE OF THE 
PURLOINED 
PERIODICALS 


Money NEVER CAUSES 
CRIME. IT'S WHAT YOU 
CAN BUY WITH 
MONEY THAT CREATES 
THE PROBLEM. SOME 
FOLKS JUST WANT 
THE SIMPLE PLEASURES 
A HOME, A JET CAR, 
ENOUGH FOOD MODULES 
+ BUT OTHERS WANT 
LUXURIES -- THINGS 
LIKE RARE ANTIQUES. 
AND IF THEY DON‘T 
HAVE MONEY, THEY 
EITHER HAVE TO DO 
WITHOUT OR STEAL. 
WHEN THEY DO THE 
LATTER, THAT'S WHEN 
JZ GET CALLED IN. 
WHAT A CRUMMY 
WAY TO MEET 
PEOPLE... 
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JUST LIKE THIS IT STARTED: 


! SHUT uP! _ HOW 
IF THE MERCHANT HADNT Lal aR ae ear 


‘i SOMETHING OUTSIDE ? D'YA EXPECT ME TO 

FORGOTTEN HIS PARCEL, HE'D SOME NOISE ? HEAR ANYTHING 

NEVER HAVE RETURNED AFTER WITH YOU 
TALKIN’ ? 


BRILLIANT, KELLY, 
SIMPLY BRILLIANT- 
YOU PUT THE 
PACKAGE RIGHT 
OQ BY THE DOOR SO 
YOU WON'T FORGET 
IT WHEN YOU 
LEAVE. 


AND WHAT 
DO YOU DO? 


COME ON, COME ON-- THAT 
ILLUMINATOR PANEL'S 
RIGHT AROUND HERE / 


HAVE TO GET OUT THE 
OLD TIME-LOCK OVER- 
RIDE AND COME BACK 

IN THE MIDDLE OF 

THE NIGHT/ 


HERE IT IS--RIGHT BY 
NO/ DON’T/ PLEASE, 
T HAVE A WIFE AND-- THE POOR ¢ LETS 


JUST LIKE THIS, IT 
ENDED. WALDO SPANIEL, 
LOCAL ANTIQUE DEALER, 


EVAPORATED AT AGE 
44... (2 


FOR ME, IT BEGAN THE NEXT MORNING. THE TT_WAS_ INTERWORLD INSURANCE. 
NAMES CAT--FIRST NAME, AQSMO-- OCCUPATION, | | I COULD GUESS WHAT 7HEY. 
PRIVATE EYE. WHEN THE PHONE STARTED WANTED. NOTHING THEY LIKE 
DOING CONNIPTION FITS, I KNEW SOMETHING LESS THAN PAYING OFF A 
WAS UP... POLIcy . 


; ) 
Ae 


BE RIGHT 
q ALL RIGHT 4 THERE 
ALREADY / I HOUNDSTOOTH/ 
HEAR Yous YOU KNOW YOU 
- ‘ CAN ALWAYS 
: COUNT ON ME! 


HOUNDSTOOTH HAD THAT OLD ‘WE GOT TROUBLE’ 
BAD FOR HIM, BUT GOOD FOR MY WALLET... 


SHE ALL GASSED 
UP PORTLY ? 


Poor PORTLY. WANTED TO BE A GUMSHOE | | GREGORY VANDERGELT WAS QWZLY ONE 
SO BAD... 1 DIDN'T HAVE THE HEART TO OF THE FIVE RICHEST FOLKS IN THE 
TELL HIM WHERE I WAS HEADED GALAXY, THAT’S ALL... 


WHAT A FORTRESS/ 
'T WOULD TAKE THE 
EIGHTH VENUSIAN 

ARMY TO BREAK IN/ 


VANDERGELT HAD A SNAZZY HOME, I HAD TO DID YOU KNOW MY TV GUIDE WAS 
ADMIT \T-- THE BEST COLLECTION OF 20™ CENTURY] | ON DISPLAY FOR TWELVE YEARS 
MEMORABILIA, THIS SIDE OF ALPHA CENTAURI, UNDER FULL SECURITY AT THE 
SOME SAID... LOUVRE It IN NEW PARIS? 
ANOTHER TVGUIDE ROBBERY 
WENT DOWN LAST NIGHT/ THE 
OWNER OF THE CANAL ANTIQUE 
SHOP WAS EVAPORATED! 


PARDON ME-- MR. HOUNDSTOOTH 
MY WORDS OVER AT INTERWORLD 
WHAT IF I'D BEEN INSURANCE WANTS ME TO HAVE 
HOME LAST NIGHT? A LOOK-SEE AROUND! 


CAT, KOSMO W., PERSONAL | | THAT'S WHY YoU’RE (TS NOT AS IF YOU NEED 
INVESTIGATIONS! HEY, WHAT HERE, \SN‘T IT? THE CASH, MR. VANDERGELT/ 
DOES THE ‘W’ STAND FOR? gf | TO STALL MY {TS COMMON KNOWLEDGE 

R INSURANCE Ff YOU'RE UP TO YOUR ASTEROID 


PARENTS LEARNED ENGLISH | 
FROM ELMER FUDD CARTOONS/ 
BUT LET’S STOP STALLING... 


AND LET ME WARN YOU, CAT-- THIS IS AN 
OPEN POLICE INVESTIGATION/ THAT MEANS 
NO MEDDLING, UNDERSTAND ? 


THESE ARE OUR SUSPECTS, CAT/ MR. 
VANDERGELT SAYS HE SAW THEM LURKING 
AROUND LAST NIGHT, BEFORE HE LEFT/ 


THE SAME 
SKETCHES THAT 
WERE IN THE 

PAPER, I SEE... 


CLEAR AS CAN BE, LIEUTENANT! I — 
THINK I'LL GO GIVE THAT ANTIQUE 


SHOP THE ONCE-OVER! BYE BYE! 


WHEN I GOT TO THE CANAL ANTIQUE SHOP 
THE MORTICIAN WAS JUST TAKING AWAY WHAT 
WAS LEFT OF THE OWNER. ASHES TO ASHES.--- 


I CASED THE PLACE BUT GOOD. THEN, I 
FIGURED, I OUGHT TO GO CASE THE ORION 
BAR AND GRILL (COULDN'T HURT TO LOOK) 


AW, COME ON, KOSMO-- MILK ? 
THE DETECTIVES IN MOVIES 
DRINK STRAIGHT 

SCOTCH / 


THE DETECTIVES IN 
MOVIES DON'T HAVE 
ULCERS ELMER! SAY, YOU 
GOT ANY MAALOX IN 
THIS PLACE? 


THOSE GUYS WERE 
SURE BUSY 
LAST NIGHT... 


---BUT THEN, THEY'VE BEEN BUSY 
FOR THE LAST FEW WEEKS-- 
ITEN TVGUIDE RIP-OFFS IN 
EIGHTEEN DAYS/ 


AT TWELVE GRAND 
EACH, THOSE TWO 
ARE REALLY 
RAKING IT IN/ 


ELMER, YOU KNOW HOW THE CORS SOLVE 
EIGHTY PERCENT OF THEIR CASES ? 
TIP-OFFS/ SOME SCHMUCK CALLS UP 
AND TELLS THEM WHO-OUNNIT/ 


ME, I DON'T GET 
PIME ONE ‘TiL I 
SOLVE IT--ON MY 
OWN/ TO SOLVE 
THIS ONE, LOOKS 
LIKE I GOTTA CRACK 
ACRIME WAVE/ 


Hl, KOSMO/ BUY ME A DRINK ? 
CHAMPAGNE COCKTAIL ? 
SORRY, PUSSY WILLOW, 
TM FLAT BUSTED-- 
SOMETHING YOUZL 
NEVER BE/ 


MORNING, LUBETZSKY/ YOU KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT STOLEN 7V GUIDES ? 4 


I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING } 
‘TIL T HAVE MY 

MORNING BEER--GET 

THE HINT? 


IF THERE'S ONE THING YOU LEARN IN 
THIS BUSINESS, (T’S TO TAKE SUBTLE 
HINTS. LUBETZSKY WAS AS SUBTLE AS A 
PREGNANT PLUTONIAN SNOWMAN... 


OKAY, HERES NOW, 
} WHAT DO YOU KNOW? 


xr. 
im” Il KNOW LOTSA STUFFS 
THE CAPITAL OF OREGON 
IS SALEM... THE CAPITAL OF SATURN IS 
RELBOIN... THE CAPITAL OF VIRGINIA... 


YEAH, L KNOW-- RICHMOND/ 


CRIME IN THE STREETS AND HE'S 
GIVING ME A GEOGRAPHY LESSON/ 


I WAS GETTING NOWHERE, BUT 
AT LEAST I WAS GETTING 
THERE FAST/ I NEEDED 
MORE INFO ON VINTAGE TV 
GUIDES... THAT MEANT A 


TRIP TO SEE MAURY... CENTS/ 


FOR A_HUNDRED TIMES THAT/ 


OKAY-- YOU WANT TO KNOW ABOUT THE 
STOLEN TV GUIDES, RIGHT? HERE‘S 
WHAT I KNOW... 


THE ONE STOLEN 
FROM THE CANAL 
SHOP WAS A FAKE-- 
A COUNTERFEIT JOB 

RIGGED UP BY CHARLES 

DELLA ZEBRA/ 


MaurRY RAN THE BIGGEST ANTIQUE SHOP IN THE 
SOLAR SHIF’ 10 
ASKING ANYONE ELS' 


IF HE DIDN’T KNO' 


--- A REAL BUY, KOSM 
HOWARD THE HUMAN, NUMBER ONE, ONLY THIRTY 
(975 GOES 


ANY OTHER COMIC FROM 


‘ 
NO WAY, MAURY-- L KNOW YOU‘VE 
GOT A THOUSAND OF THOSE STASHED 
AWAY/ EVERY DEALER DOES/ 


YOU GOT IT/_ FIVE YEARS AGO, HE 
KNOCKED OFF A_ BATCH-- SOLD 
THEM FOR A FORTUNE -- BUT HE 
GOT jEEREMess SPENT A YEAR IN 
JAIL: 


HE’S OUT OF PRISON NOW, I 
HEAR--AND GONE STRAIGHT! 


TOY 
You 


THIS WAS PUSSY WILLOW, 


SOUNDS LIKE 
SOMEONE WELL 
WORTH TALKING 
DIG UP HIS 
ADDRESS, 


= 
IF I DIDN‘T KNOW BETTER, I’‘D SWEAR 
SILICONE AND ALL/ 


IVE GoT To HAND IT TO MAURY 
~- IT ONLY TOOK HIM EIGHT 
MINUTES TO DIG UP DELLA ZEBRA'S| 
CURRENT WHEREABOUTS... 


WILL 
? 


MAR. DELLA ZEBRA TURNED OUT TO BE 
A ‘CHARMING’ HOST, IF YOU LIKE THAT 
KIND. I DON’T... 


YES, \TS REALLY TRUE--I AM 7JO7ALLY 
AND COMPLETELY OUT OF THE FORGERY 
BUSINESS/ THOSE GUIDES I DID FIVE 
YEARS AGO WERE MY ag 

FINALE! 


we) 


2 


vA 

EAS \\ 

\_¥ ONE OF THEMS 
. TURNED UP YOU 

=D \ Know... 


ONE OF YOUR FAKES WAS STOLEN LAST 
NIGHT THE ROBBERS HAQ To KILL 
THE PERSON WHO HAD IT/ 


KILL? OH DEAR 


GOD —— WHAT 
SOME PEOPLE... 


THIS WAS ZAS7 MIGHT, 
YOU SAY? 


YoU LOOK UPSET, CHARLIE/ ILL STOP 
BY LATER... WHEN YOU’VE HAD A 
CHANCE TO COMPOSE 
YOURSELF! 


THE MINUTE I GO-- 
BAM! HE'S ON 
THE PHONE/ 


DON’T YOU TELL 


ME TO BE CALM/ 
DO YOU REALIZE 
WHAT I’M A PARTY 
TO, NOW? HAVE YOU 
ANY IDEA-- ? 


I KNOW I WANTED MY COPIES BACK-- HEX! 
BUT I AONOT WANT A MURDER CHARGE/ 
YOU BURN THOSE TV GUIDES 
AND NEVER CALL 
ME AGAIN/ 
ane 


MIND IF I USE 
WHAT THE PHONE? 
ARE YOU--? THANKS / 


— 
GIVE. ME THAT PHONE’ DEPOWER THIS . BUT THAT MEANS CALLING 
ENERGY-SHIELD AT ONCE/ 5 THE POLICE! IF YOU GIVE ME 

: : eee THE ADDRESS... 


I GET (tT-- I HAVE 
TO TELL YOU WHERE 
THEY ARE IF I 
WANT TO KEEP THE 
COPS OUT OF IT’ 


QQ 
SORRY, CHUCK-- BUT, 

AS LONG AS I DON’T 
HANG UP I CAN 7RACE 
THIS CALL TO THE GUYS 
YOU HIREDS 


I SUPPOSE I HAVE NO CHOICE! 


HE FORKED OVER THE ADDRESS, KNOWING FULL 


WELL THAT IF IT DIDN'T CHECK OUT, I'D BE 
ALL THE STOLEN TV GUIDES BACK WITH = GENDARMES:.. 


ete PS 8 NON | Ry wnt ALA ORK Toney 
ITED MY MASTERPIECES BACK-- 

LAST NIGHT, NONE HAD Na 

BEEN EXPOSED AS ‘ 

FORGERIES / 


I UNDERSTAND! I 
UNDERSTAND THAT I’‘VE GOT 
TO GET THERE BEFORE THEY 
BURN THE TV GUIDE L WAS 
IW HIRED TO RECOVER. 


THAD IT IN FULL-WARP ALL THINGS WERE FAR FROM PEACEFUL AT THE DOPPLER ARMS 
THE WAY. BUT I WASN‘T 


SURE THAT WAS FAST ENOUGH 


YOU HAP TO KILL THAT Guy AT THE SHOP/ NOW 
DELLA ZEBRA WON’T HAVE A THING TO DO WITH 
US/ WHOS GONNA TAKE CARE 


LISTEN TO ME-- 
THOSE TV GUIDES ARE 
WORTH 7HOUSANBS OF 
DOLLARS EACH/ WE CAN 

SELL THEM/S 


FIVE BUCKS SAYS 
THE RIP-OFF ARTISTS 
ARE AS QUEER AS 
m DELLA ZEBRA AND HIS 
K FAKE-OUT TV GUIDES! 


HOWDY, GUYS/ I’M SELLING CANDY TO 
WORK MY WAY THROUGH DENTAL 
SCHOOL. WANT TO BUY SOME? 


SELL THEM TO WHO? 
RY) THEY’D CONNECT US TO 
-THE MURDER, STUPID! 


SOUNDS LIKE A REAL 

LOVERS QUARREL IN 

THERE/ I'D BETTER BUST 
IN BEFORE THEY SLAP 
EACH OTHER TO DEATH! 


WE‘LL_ DESTROY THE TV GUIDES! 
THATS THE ONLY EVIDENCE Us 
GAINST US/ ‘ 
Aon rod SURE LOOKS 
THAT WAY AT THE 


DIDN’T DO THAT, GENTS! 


D REALLY RATHER YOU 


THE SCORE WAS ONE DOWN, ONE TO GO. 
THE TROUBLE WAS-- THAT ONE WAS 
+ BUT You JUST GOING. WITH THE TV GUIDES... 


I’LL DUMP THEM IN THE 
REFINERY EXHAUST PIPE! 


Om 


UH OH-- IF HE DOES THAT, BYE 
BYE TV GUIDES--BYE BYE, FEE! 


LET ME REPHRASE THAT 
LAST COMMAND! eI 


TOO LATE/ THERE 
THEY GO--TOWARDS 
THE EXHAUST PIPE / 


WELL PUT’ NOW 
DROP THOSE 
TV GUIDES/ 


rc— 
GALILEO COULD HAVE TOLD YOU-- THERE DAMN THAT GALILEO. SO MUCH FOR 
WAS NO WAY I COULD HAVE CAUGHT THE TV GUIDES... 
THEM... NO WAY IN THE WORLO... 7 


THERE WAS NOTHING LEFT TO DO 
BUT CALL THE COPS TO COME PICK 
UP MY TWO PLAYMATES... 


SHOWING UP. THEY USUALLY DO... 


WITH? 


dian 


OPEN THEM UP... 


THE COPS TOOK THEIR OWN SWEET TIME ABOUT 


ALL RIGHT, CAT--WHAT 
00 I CHARGE THEM 


YOULL THINK OF SOMETHING’ JUST GRILL 
THEM-- THE OLD THIRD DEGREE OUGHT TO 


BUT THERE WASN'T GOING TO 
BE ANY THIRD DEGREE. JUST 


VO AS THE PROVERBIAL 
“{ POORNAIL-- AND NO WAY OF 
TELLING WHERE THAT RAy- 

BLAST CAME FROM! 


FIRST ONE YOU’VE BLOWN IN ALL THE TIME 


YOU'VE BEEN IN THE BUSINESS--WHAT IS 
ITP TWELVE YEARS? 


THIS WAS WHAT YOU CALL YOUR BASIC 
BOMB-OUT: CROOKS DEAD, PLUS THE 
THING I WAS SUPPOSED TO RECOVER, 
DESTROYED... 


EVERYTHNG FAR FROM IT, 
GO A-OK, Boss? PORTLY.. 
FAR FROM IT/ 


HOLP EVERYTHING! ALL MAY 
NOT BE LOST PORTLY! I’LL BET 
I KNOW WHO KILLED THOSE 
TWO GUYS-- AND WAY“ 


x -S 


Okay, READER—YOUR TURN/ 
MATCH MINDS WITH THIS SPACE- 
AGE ELLERY QUEEN. YOU HAVE 
ALL THE CLUES YOU NEED-- 
IF YOU KNOW HOW TO PUT 
THEM TOGETHER... 


IF yOU GUESSED IT WAS MR. VANDERGELT, 
I HUSTLED 


GIVE YOURSELF TEN POINTS. 
BACK TO SEE HIM... 


YOU'VE COME WITH THE 
INSURANCE MONEY FOR MY STOLEN 
TV GUIDE, I PRESUME / 


HARDLY! IM ADVISING 
INTERWORLD INSURANCE 
NOT TO PAY OFF YOUR 
CLAIM-~- HOW MUCH IS 


YOU SAID IT YOURSELF, VANDERGELT-- 
YOURS WAS ON DISPLAY FOR TWELVE 
YEARS, SOMEWHERE! IT WAS A REAL ONE! 


You INCINERATED THE 
TWO CROOKS! IF THEY’D 
TALKED, WE WOULD’VE 


FOUND OUT THEY never } J 


WHEN I HEARD ABOUT 
ALL THE TV GUIDE 
ROBBERIES, I DECIDED 
TO PRETEND MINE WAS 
TAKEN, ALSO/ BUT YOU‘L| 
NEVER TELL ANYONE! 


SIXTY THOUSAND--ANO WHY 


THOSE TWO 
CROOKS NEVER 
CAME WEAR HERE| 
DESPITE THE FACT 

YOU ‘SAY’ YOU SAW 

THEM! THEY WERE 
STEALING FAKE 
TV GUIDES, MADE 

FIVE YEARS 
AGO... 


EMPTY AND YOU’‘RE IN HOCK TO NO LESS 
THAN SIX GAMBLING STATIONS! SO YOU 
HID THE MAG AND PUT IN FOR 
INSURANCE CASH! 


YES, YES--I COULDN'T WX 
=< BEAR TOSELLMY 
BELOVED ANTIQUES/ 


TOO BAD YOU CAN‘T TAKE 
YOUR ANTIQUES WHERE 
YOURE GOING, VANDERGELT! 
YOUR ESCORT WILL BE 
ALONG, MOMENTARILY! 


MEANWHILE, T/A 
GOING TO GO SEE 
\F PUSSY WILLOW 
KNOWS ANY 
SCULPTORS / 
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